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POPULAR TALES 


i Weod! Luck and Baa Luck, 


MY ADVENTURE, BY AN ENGLISH BOATSWAIN. 


We were ordered on shore during the night, in 
the ships’ boats, with instructions to conceal our- 
selves among the rocks, and attack the French. 
man at noon the 
anticipated that many of her men would be on 
shore. We were nota quarter of an hour before || 
we arrived at the cape forming one side of the 
bay, and were well secreted among the cluster of 
rocks which were underneath. Our oars were 
laid in; the boats’ painters made fast; and orders 


given fur the strictest silence. The rocks were 
very high, and the boats were not to be seen with. || 
out any one shi ould come to the edge of the pre. 


cipice ; and even then they would, in all proba. 
bility, have been supposed to have been rocks.— 
The water was as smooth as glass, and when it 
was broad daylight, the men hung listlessly over 
the sides of the buats, looking at the corals below, 
and watching the fish as they glided between. 

“I can’t say,’ said the boatswain in an. under 
tone, ‘that I think well of this expedition; and 
I have an idea that some of us will lose the num. 
ber of our mess. After a calm comes a storm 3 
and how quiet is every thing now. But Vil take 
off my great cunt, for the sun is hot already.— 
Coxswain, give me my jacket.” 

Mr. Chucks ad put on his great coat, but not 
his jacket underneath, which he had left on one 


of the guns on the main deck, all ready to change |) 


as soo. as the heavy dew had gone off. The| 
coxswain handed him the jacket, and Mr, Chucks 
threw off his great coat to put it on; but when it 
was opened, it proved that by mistake he had ta. 
ken away the jacket, surmounted by two small 
epaulettes, belonging to Capiain Kearney, which 
the captain’s steward who had taken it out to 
brush, had also laid upon the same gun. 

' “By all the nobility of England !” cried Mr. 
Chucks, “I have taken away the captain’s jacket 
by mistake. Here’s a pretty mess! if I put on 
toy great coat, I shall be dead with sweating ; if 
f put on no jacket, I shall be roasted brown ; and 
if Lput on the captain’s jacket, I shall be con. 
sidered disrespectful.’ The men in the boats tit. 
tered. 

“By the powers! (exclaimed the second lieu. 
tenant,) I don’t see why the captain’s jacket will 
be at all hurt by Mr. Chucks putting it on, unless 
indeed, a bullet was to go through it, and then it 
won’t be any fault of Mr. Chucks.” 

“No,” replied the first lieutenant ; ‘so put it on, 
Mr. Chucks; you'll make a goud mark for che 
enemy.” 

“That I will stand the risk of with pleasure,” 
observed the boatswain, “for the sake of being 
considered a gentleman. So here’s on with it,” 

There was a general laugh when Mr. Chucks 
pulled on the captain’s jacket, and sunk down in 
the stern sheets of the cutter with great compla- 


next day, at which time it was ! 


| ceney of countenance. One of the men in the 
boat that we were in, thought proper, however, 
| to continue his laugh a little longer than Mr. 
| Chucks considered necessary, who, leaning for- 
_ward, thus addressed him: ‘I say, Mr. Webber, 
I beg leave to observe to you in the most delicate 
| manner in the world—just to hint to you—that it 
is not the custom to laugh at your superior officer. 
* * #* * The attack was but the work of 
| a few minutes; the French vessel was taken and 
most of the Frenchmen who were left on board 
| were killed ; our own wounded amounted tq only 
jnine seamen, and Mr. Chucks, the boatswain, 
| who was shot through the body, apparently with 
‘little chance of surviving. As our first lieuten- 
j ant observed, the captain’s epaulettes had been 
made a mark for the enemy, and he had fellen | in 
his borrowed plumes. 

As soon as they were all on board, and laid on 
the deck, for there were, as near as I_ can recol- 
lect, about fourteen wounded Frenchinen as well 
as Our Oown—toW ropes were got out forwards, 
and the boats were manned, and we proceeded 
'to tow the brig out of the harbor. It was a dead 
calm, and we made but little way, but our boat’s 
‘erew, flushed with victory, cheered, and rallied, 
and pulled with all their strength. The enemy 
| perceiving that the vessc! was taken, now opened 
| their fire upon us, and with great effect. Before 
we had towed abreast of the two water batteries, 
we had received three shots between wind and 
water from the other batteries, and the water was 
| pouring fast into the vessel. JI had been attend. 
ing to poor Mr. Chucks, who lay on the star. 
| board side, near the wheel, the blood flowing 
| from his wound, and tracing its course down the 
planks of the deck, toa distance of some feet 
from where he lay. He appeared very faint, and 
I tied my handkerchief round his body, so as to 
| stop the effusion of blood, and brought him some 
| water, with which I bathed his face, and poured 
/some into his mouth. He opened his eyes wide, 
| and looked at me. 

“Iv’s all over with me,” said he faintly, “but it 
could not be better—could it ?” 

‘‘How do you mean ?” inquired I. 

‘‘Why, have I not fallen dressed like an officer 
and a gentleman ?” said he referring to the cap- 
tain’s jacket and epaulettes. ‘‘I’d sooner die 
now, with this dress on, than recover to put on the 
boatswain’s uniform. I feel quite happy.” 

He pressed my hand, and then closed his eyes 
again, from weakness. We were now nearly 
abreast of the two batteries the guns of which 
had been trained so as to bear upon our boats, 
that were towing out the brig. Under these cir- 
cumstances, the first lieutenant decided that it 
would be useless to risk more lives, and that the 
wounded should be taken out of the brig, and the 
boats should pull away for the ship. He desired 
me to get the wounded men in the cutter, which 
| he sent along side, and then to follow the other 

| boats. I made all the haste I could, not wishing 











to be left behind, and as soon as our wounded 





men were in the boats, I wentto the unfortunate’ 
boatswain, to remove him. He appeared some- 
what revived, but would not allow us to remove’ 
him.” 

“It is of no use ;” said he; “f can never recov- 
er and I prefer dying here. Lentreat you not 
to disturb me. If the enemy takes possession of 
the brig before she sinks, I shall be buried with 
military honors: if they do not, I shall at least 
die in the dress of a gentleman. Hasten away 
as soon as you can before you lose more men.— 
Here I stay—that’s decided.” 

+ * * * * * 

Some years after the above circumstances, I 
had been promoted to the rank of first lieutenant; 
and we were cruising abvut forty miles off the 
harbor of Texel, when a frigate hove in sight.— 
We made the private signal, and she hoisted Swe. 
dish colors. The captain desired me to lower 
down the boat, and board her, and ask her name, 
by whom she was cominanded, and offer any as- 
sistance if the captain required it. This was the 
usual custom of the service, and I went on board 
in obedience to my orders. When I arrived on 
the quarter deck, I asked in French, whether 
there was any one who spoke it. The first lieu. 
tenant came forward, and took off his hat; I 
stated, that I was requested to ask the name of 
the vessel and the commanding officer, to insert 
itin our jog, and to offer any services that we 
could command. He replied, that the captain 
was on deck, and turned round, but the captain 
had gone dowr, below. “I will inform him of 
your message. I had no idea that he had quitted 
the deck ;” and the first lieutenant leftme. I 
exchanged a few compliments, and a little news 
with the officers on deck, who appeared to be.ve. 
ry gentlemanlike fellows, when the first lieuten. 
ant requested my presence in the cabin. I des 
scended—the door was opened—I was announe. 
ed by the first lieutenant, and he quitted the eab. 
in. I looked at the captain, who was sitting at 
the table; he was a fine, stout man, with two or 
three ribbons at his button-hole, and a large pair 
of mustachios. I thought I had seen him before, 
but I could not recollect when; his face was cer- 
tainly familiar to me, but as I had been informed 
by the officers on deck, that the captain wasa 
Count Shuckson, a person 1 never heard of, I 
thought I must be mistaken. I theretore address. 
ed him in French, paying him a long compliment, 
with all the necessary et ceteres. 

The captain turped round to me, tovk his hand 
away trom his forehead, which it had shaded, 
and looking me full in the face, replied, ‘Sir, I 
don’t understand but very little French. Spin 
your yarn in plain English.” 

I started —*“I thought that I knew your face,” 
replied 1; “am I mistaken ?—no, it mast be— 
Mr. Chucks !” 

“You are right, my dear Sir, it is your old 
friend,Chucks, the boatswain, whom you now see. 

We shook hands heartily, and then he request. 


* 





ed me tositdown. “But,” said, I “they told me 
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gz The preseat number of our paper com. 
pletes the 4th volume of the Casket. Having 
made arrangements which will call us from the 
village, negutiations are in progress for the.dispo. 
sal of our interest in this publication to another of 
similar character, which we .can with confi. 
dence recommend to the patronage of our readers. 








lication of which we have spoken will be for. 
warded to our present subscribers, with whom it 
will be optional whether they will continue their 
support or withdraw. 

_ There are still some of our subscribers in ar. 
rears on our books, of whom we request an im. 
mediate settlement. 
ance with our demand willbe apparent when we 
state that we shall leave Poughkeepsie previous 
to the first of May. 





The Mintature.—After an absence of a week 
or two, we on our return found that ‘the predic. 
tions of our correspondent ‘J. H. D.’ have been 
verified. We have received our miniature—it 
has a gold frame which sets off but detracts not | 
a particle from its beauty, and we have recovered 
from a severe attack of fear-a-loss.of-miniature- 
ness which had for a season hung the thick fogs 
of despair around us. We mention these things 
that our readers may not labor under the impres- 
sion that we have discontinued our publication 
and left the village on account of its loss. The 
facis of the case are far otherwise. 

No bubbles blown into air by the breath of 
childhood—no rainbows ‘spauning the sky,’—no 
dreams which cotne to the mind of the sleeper 
when Somnus holds dominion over man—no pic- 
tured scenery of a Niagara, an Atna or a Na. 
hant, has ever drawn forth such enconiums from 
those who have seen it, as has our beautiful, mag- 
nificent, splendid portrait ! 

We showed it to our friend Logsernc, and we 
should have greeted our readers with an engra. 
ved fac-simile of it, had he felt himself equal to 
the task. As we were therefore compelled to 
forego this gratification to our patrons, each and 
every one of them may be gtatified with a view 
by calling upon us. 





Ovursetves.—Reader we have catered for your 
fancy through a baker’s dozen of months, and 
now are about taking leave. Have we been too 
light and frivolous in eur selections, editorials, or 
the subjects on which our correspondents have 
treated, it has been that our wish was to give 
buoyancy to the depressed spirit, and to displace 
atear by a smile. Have some portions of the 
dish we served up to our readere been dull, prosy, 
and unpalateable, we trust that they will overlook 
it as an unintentional error into which many wi- 
ser than ourself have fallen. And have we 
added aught to the amusement of any one we 
are fully repaid for any labor we may have bes. 
towed upon our sheet. Had we not made ar. 
rangements which call us from the village, we 
should have continued the Casket, and endeav- 
ored to win toita large, extended and profitable 
circulation, as we should have had experience in 
editorial duties of which at the commencement of 





The necessity of a compli. || 











> We have on hand a few entire volumes of 
the Casket for the past year. Had we continued 
the publication, we should have required $1 our 
regular subscription price, for them ; but as we 
are anxious to dispose of them, we will furnish 
the present (4th) volume to those who may wish 
to obtain them, for 75 ets. per copy. 
| VARIETY. 
_~-—— —— 
| A Good Toast.—Among the toasts given at a 
| recent celebration at Ogdensburg, (New-York,) 


| was the following :— 


} ‘ 
| ‘Woman.—A mother, she cherishes and cor. 


rects us—a sister, she consults us—a sweetheart, 
she coquets and conquers us—a# wife, she com. 
| forts and confides in us—without her, what would 
become of us?” 

Become of us? Some of us, you mean. Man 
Without a woman, is like a shell without the eys- 
ter—just like it. In our simple and humble o. 
| pinion more like that, than any thing else. One 
good cart load of oyster-shells is worth more than 
any two old musty, erabbed, dried up bachelors. 
Who decides against us? We appeal to all the 
sensible men, (thatis, all that are married,) and 
all the pretty women in the world! 

[Pitts American. 














— 


There! you may go up to the head! . What 
do you know about the worth of old bachelors ? 
The have been the greatest benefactors of man. 
kind. Aristotle, Raphael, Michael, Angelo, Ba 
con, Locke, Newton, all were old bachelors.— 
And were not these men worth “a eartload of 
oyster-shells ?” - Petrarch, was a baclielor, and 
Laura was an old maid. And don’t you know 
Mr. American, that the two best female writers 
in this country, are old maids! Washington Ir. 
ving, is a bachelor;—and James G. Percival, is 
a bachelor ; although he says— 





he is proud, P 
Aye, prouder than the proudest, when hjs arms 
Around that form of loveliness, are flung, 
And when those melting eyes are on him hung, 
And when those lips are moving in sweet tones, 
That tell, whate’er the words, that she owns 
No other for her love.” 

W ho buys sugar candy for the boys,and ‘dolls’ 
for the little girls?’ Who take the children out 
riding, and go with the young ladies to singing 
schools, sewing societies, and concerts? Old 
bachelors. Out upon you. [Cleve. Herald. 





A Corkscrew Direction.—The Picayune tells 
the following : ‘Come up to my room I want to 
see you.’ 

‘Where is your room. ?’ 

‘In the St. Charles Exchange,’ 

‘Well, I believe there are several rooms in that 
house, how shall I go to get to yours ?” 

‘Come right in and turn around left—come up 
up one pair of stairs turn rourid left again, come 
forward, come up, turn round, come up two pair 
of staits, turn round three times, come forward 
and knock at the door.’ 

‘Stop! don’t you think I could get there quick. 
er if I was to go down the middle and up again, 
cross over, turn round, forward two, dos-a-dos, 
Indian file, promenade, dance around two pair 
of partners, and follow my nose ?” 

‘No, no, just follow my direction, and you'll 
be sure to find me.’ 

‘Or lose myself to a certainty’ 








the presente tolum® we gare destitute. 
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Hymenial. » 
‘The silken tie that binds two willing hearts.’ 
MARRIED, , 
On Tuesday Evening, the 30th uilt., by the Rev. Dr. 
Reed, Mr. James BLanpHanp, to Mise t 
daughter of Thomas Barrett ., all of this ty 
_On the 20th. of March last, at k Fish, near Fayett- 
ville, N. Ca.,Mr. Atonzo R. Keronam, formerly of this 


placeto Miss Saran HinspALce. 

On the 29th instant, by Rev. Fitch Reed, Davw L. 

oe - M. D., to Miss Desoran Sranron, all of Pough- 
eepsie. 

On the 25th instant by sie Rev. A Underwood, Mr, 
Brappock SEAMAN, fo Miss Hatten M. Acxkenrt, all of 
Poughkeepsie. 

In this village, on the 18th inst., by the Rev. Mr. San- 
ford, Mr. STEPHEN ACKERT, to Miss Exiza Waugs, both 
of Pleasant Plains. 

On the evening of the 16thinst., Isaac Harrineron, 
Jr., teacher in the Collegiete School, to Saran E. Wur- 
LETTS, ofthis Ming 

In this village, March 17th, 1841, by the Rev. W. Jew- 
ett, Joun M. Swirt, Attorney at Law, to a Gay 
Cocuran, daughter of Rev. uel Cochran. 

On the 14th instant, by the Kev. Mr. Shafer, Mr. Jou 
J. Swartwoot, to Miss Mariam Asuey, all of H. Park. 
On the 4th ultimo, by the Rev. John Warren, Mr. 
Amos Everitt, oi Carmel, to Miss Hannan Towner, 
daughter of John Towner, of Patterson, Putnam Co. 


Obituary. ; 
‘In the midst of life we are in death.’ 











——— 
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DIED, 


Suddenly, at Mabbetsville, onthe 13th instant, Mary 
Exizapets, daughter of Henry 8. and Jane Maria Nor- 
throp, in the 20th year of her age. 
On the 7th inst. Jang Ann Gresory, in the 22d year 
ofherage. She found her Saviour exceeding precious 
during her last sickness, and her everlasting in 
death. She leaves a large circle of friends to lament 
her premature death. 
In Fishkill, on Tuesday, the 16th inst., Capt. Jonn 
Fincn, a veteran of the revolution. Capt. F. served 
through the whole ofthe revolutionary war, and F 
ood service in those days that tried men’s souls. ce 
he has been esteemed by all who knew him, and has 
finally been gathered to his reward at the ripe age of 
84. For several years he has beenan atce le mem- 
ber of the Methodist Episcopal charch. 

On the 6th inst., at the house of her mother, Mrs. Lau- 
ra Palmer, in the town of Amenia, Miss Hannan E. 
WEsTFALL, aged 19. Hersickness was 1} and —— 
ful, and terminated in consumption. During her illness 
she suffered with patience, and, as a general thing, was 
remarkably mild, docile and submissive. In the fresh- 
ness and morning of youth she was called to thro’ 
deep and protracted affliction, andin her youth she was 
taken away from all that is pleasant or ful on carth. 
Her sickness found her a stranger to God, devoted to 
youthful follies, and “seeking for happiness in earthly 
things ; but death-found her in a very different, andwe | 
trust infinitely more desirable state. She felt sensibly 
andgratefully that her affliction was really necessary to 
induce her to attend to the greatinterests of her soul, 
and trusted that God had most mercifully tified it to 
that end. She appeared to be truly penitent for her 
sins; frequently confessed her want of proper o 
ence to her mother; felt much affectionate solicitude 
for her brothers and sisters, and youthful associates, 


deeply regretting the courses generally pursued by 
pos > ee to secure happiness, He, afflicted moth- 
er and friendsare much comforted u their loss, in 


the confidence they feel that she was graciously pre- 

ared for her last end, and that she fell asleep in Jesus. 
Fer funeral was attended by a very large number of 
friends and acquaintances in the meeting house, 
where a sermon was preached on the occasion by the 
pastor, Rev. Isaac Bevan, from Eec. vii, 5,6; the minis- 
ters of other denominations who had kindly visited her 
during the last of her illness, being present and assist- 
ing in the exercises. . 
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For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
The Oid Maid’s Soliloquy. 


Farewell ‘ my mother Earth,’ 
Ye have no cha: ms for me— 
No scenes of jo¥ or mirth, 
I ever Wish to see. 


The dreams of youth and love, 
Are fled for aye, from me; 
And all around, above, 
Is stern reslity, 


Upen my cheeks once bloomed 
The rose, But now alas, 
In hoary age 1’m doomed, 
To shun my looking-glass. 


Fond youth, and love, and grace, 
Are fleeting as the wind ; 

But time cannot efface, 
The monuments of mind. 


Then youth and love tarewell, 
I’ve wealth laid up in store, 
I once was called a belle ! 
But ever shall be more. 


Her song here ceased, and in each eve, 
Now dimmed by age, 1 could espy 
A tear, which spoke the troubled soul— 
The mind ‘that never brooked control,’ 
She seized her harp and breathed one strain 
And holy calmness came again— 
*I would not always live, not I, 
Ye scenes of youth and iove, good bye,’ 

na? FRANCIS FLASH, 
Poughkeepsie, April, 1841, 
aT 


A Reply, 


FROM LADY BYRON, TO LOKh ByRON’S ‘FARE 


THEE WELL,’ 


Yes, farewell ! ‘farewell forever, 
Thou thyself hath fixed our doom, 
. Bade hope’s sweetest blossoms wither, 
Never more for me to bloom. 


* Unforgiying!’ thou hast call’d me, 
Didst thou ever say ‘forgive ? 

For the wretch whose wiles enthralled thee, 
Thou didst seem alone to live. 


Short the span which time hath given, 
To comptete thy love's decay ; 

By unballowed pessions driven, 
Soon thy heart was taught to stray, 


Lived for me that feeling tender, 
_ Which so well thy verse can show, 
From my arms why didst thou wander, 
_.. My endearments why forego ? 

Wrapt in dreams of joy abiding, 

On thy breast my head hath lain, 
In thy love and truth confiding, 

Bliss I cannot know again, 


When thy heart by me ‘ glane’d over,’ 
. First disployed the guilty stain, 
Would these eyes have closed forever, 
Ne’er to weep thy c:imes again. 


But, by Heayen’s recording spirit, 
May that wish forgotten be, 

Life, though now a load—I'd bear it, 
For the child I've borne to thee. 

In whose lovely features (let me 
All my weattness here confess, 

While the straggling tears permit me) 
All her father’s I can trace, 

His whose image never leayes me, 
Whose remembrance, yet, I prize, 

Who this bitterest feeling gives me, 
Still to love where I despise. 








With regret and sorrow rather, 
When our child’s first accents flow, 
I shall teach her to say ‘Father,’ 
But his guilt she ne’er shall know, 


Whilst to-morrow and to-morrow, 
Wake me to a widowed bed, 

In another’s arms no sorrow 
Wilt thou feel ?—no tear wilt shed 7 


For the world’s applause 1 sought not, 
When I tore myself fiom thee, 

Of its praise or b!ame, I thought not 
What its praise or blame to me ? 


He in whom my soul delighted, 
From his heart my image drove, 

With contempt my truth requried, 
And preferred—a woman's love, 


Thou art proud, and mark me, Byron, 
I’ve a soul proud as thine own, 
Soft to love, but hard as iron, 
When despite on me is thrown, 


But farewell, I'd not upbraid thee 
Never, never, wish thee ill, 
Wretched tho’ thy crimes have made mie 
If thou can’st be happy still, 
en eae 
My own New-England Home. 
BY C, G, EASTMAN, 
My home, o’ergrown with wild wood bine, 
And scented by the brake, 
O’er shadowed by the princely pine, 
And mir: ored in the lake,— 
Oh, de-rer, far, art thou to me, 
Than hall or gilded dome, 
Than all the lands beyond the sea— 
My own New England home. 


Let others talk of lordly hall, 
Of kingly pomp and state, 

Of fallen mosque and mouldering wall, 
The relics of the great; 

Give me the cot where I was born, 
The old oak by the doo-, 

The hill-side, yellowing with the corn, 
And I will ask no more, 


I gaze upon my mother land, 
Her rivers rolling by, 
Their dark peaks in the tky, 
To brave the fury of the storms, 
That: ound their heads have birth — 
Her plains, where life, in all its forms, 
Wakes from the nursing earth— 
And ask myself, alive with pride, 
Where is the land like this— 
Of mountain, flood, and prairie. wide, 
And solemn wilderness ? 


Oh, never talk again t ome, 
Of Lodi’ bloody ster, 
Of Marathon, Thermopylae, 
Of Bosworth, Trafalgar, 
While Lexington and Bunker Hill, 
And Monmouth greets the sun, 
And looks upon Potomac still, 
The tomb of Washington, 


Talk not of those old monuments, 
Round which when Time was young, 
The wandering Arabs pitched their tents, 
And the wild war chaunt was sung ; 

Talk not of kingly flags, that love 
To look on riven shields, 

Whose haughty folds havo waved ubove, 
Ten thousand battle fields, 


While every breeze, whose mighty wings, 
Sweeps o’er the firtherest sea, 
Aloft with living grandeur, flings, 
The banner of the free! 
And while, so many battle-plains, 
And hills that look on heaven, 
Remind me of our broken chains, 
And blows for freedom given, 











. A Charade. 


|A command, a T, and the name of an ore, 
Ani what to his cattle the ploughman will roar, 





Old Friends Together. 


Oh, tine is sweet, when roses meet, 
When Spring’s sweet breath around them; 
And sweet the, time whien hearts ate ost, 
If those we love have found them ; 
And sweet the mind, that still can find 
A star in darkest weather ; 
But nought can be so sweet to see 
As old friends meet together. 





Those days of o!d when youth was bold, 

Aud time stole wings to speed it, 

And youth ne’er knew how fasttime flew; 
Or knowing did not heed it! 

Though gray cach brow that meets us now, 
For age brings wintry weather 

Yet nought can be so sweet to see 
As those old friends together! 





With hearts that friendship blesses, 
A hand to cheer, perchance a tear, 
t To soothe a friend’s distresses, 
| Who help’d and tried, still side by side, 
A friend to face hard weather ; 
| Oh, thus may we yet joy to see 
And meet old friends together ! 


Beauty, Wit and Gold. 


Tn her bower a widow dwelt, 
At her feet three lovers knelt ; 
Each ador’dthe widow much, 
Each essay’d ler heart to touch ; 
One had wit, and one had gold, 
One was cast in beauty’s mould, 
Guess which was it won th® prize, 
Tongue, or purse, or handsome eyes? 


| 


First began the handsome man, 
Peeping proudly o’er her fan, 

Red his lips and white his skin, 
Could such beauty fail to win? 


Then stepped forth the man of gold, 

_ Cash be counted, coin he told; 

Wealth the burden of his tale, 
Could such golden projects fail ? 


Then the man of wit and sense, 


_Woo’dher with his eloquence ; 
Now she heard hin with a sigh, 


Then she blush’d scarce knowing why ; 


Then she smil’d to hear him speak, 
Thena tear was on her cheek ; 


Beauty vanish, gold depart, 
Wit hat hwon the widow’s heart. 


SEE 


The World. 


This is the best world tliat we live in, 
To spend, or to lend, or to give in! 
But to borrow, or beg, or to get a man’s own, 


“The last part of the third line applies to 
ters.” 
tne eta] 
Who seeks to please all men each way 
And not himself offend; 
He may begin his work to day, 
But God knows when he’ll end, | + 


received for a less period than one year. 


Miscellaneous Reading. 








shall receive siz copies of the Casket for one yet 
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For the Poughkeepsie Casket 


With a word of one syllable not hard to obtain, 
Compose a small town whichI beg you'll explain, 


April, 184!. M6), 


The few long known, whom years have shown, 





By Jove, ’tis the worst world that ever was known. 
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Conjugal logic, 102 117 
Constantine, | 110 || Love’s labor lost, 169 
Causes of death among women, 141 My adventures, 10 
Contentment, 150 || Married and single, 29 
Cold comfort, 157 || My own peculiar, 37 125 
Channing on poetry, 172 || Majesty of law, 52 
Confidence, 173 || Modern raturalization papers, 94 
Consumption, 173 Machinery i in the human frame, 102 
Comparative attraction, 174 || Mothers and daughters, 118 
Childhood’s liome, 190 || Mctability of fortune, 133 
Classification of beauty, 196 || Music, 141 
Dutchess County Academy, 25 || Matrimony, 149 
Dreams, 99 || Mystery, 150 
Doings in the metrapolis, 28 Mankind i in the 14th century, 150 
Delicate compliment, 38 || My aunt Eleanor, 156 
Dancing, 45 Modest, 172 
Desultory thoughts, 59 Marriage lottery, 174 
Dandies, 110 || Mary, 187 
Dying rich, 117|| Napoleon Bonaparte, 10 
Destiny, 139 || Names, 21 
Damascus, 148 || Night 36 
Death, 156 || New Definitions, 45 
Dr. Beecher’s dream, 189 || Nadrine Tracy, 57 
Education of females, 21 || Newspapers, 66 
Eloeuence, 52 60 134/| National Peculiarities, 110 
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| Fate of the apostles, 172 || Pretty fair, 94 
Forcboding, 182 || Premature choice of a second wife, 117 
Giuletta, or the beautiful head, 25 33 || Poetical feet, 126 
Gossips, ‘ 29 || Pierre Corneille, 137 
Gevlogy, 43 || Philosophical facts, 165 
Good advice, 68 || Pleasant Valley Hotel, 177 
Gratuituus advice, 100 || Phillapinas, 181 
Gaspard du Besse, 121 || Pride and extravagance, 190 
(jrace mal-apropog, 124 || Popping the question, 191 
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The penny wise age, 
_'Time’s changes, 


| ‘The September gale, 








8 || The dying Hebrew’s prayer, 


| The disinterred warrior, 

| ‘The moss rose, 

| The Maniac, 

|The American flag, 

| To Rosa’s Harp, 

| The visionary portrait, 

The cottage door, 

The young, 

The Hudson, 

The light house and the hight, 

| The cholera, 

| The village blacksmith, 

To a pair of eyes, 

The Spanish maid, 

To a child, 

The autumn leaf, 

The touchstone, 

The miser, 

Truth and error, 

The sailor lad, 

The Swiss girl’s dream, 

The old Pine tree, 

Translation, 

The duel, 

The slanaerer, 

The comet, 

"I'he exile at rest, 

To 

The widow’s son, 

The sealed letier, 

The vicar, 

The flower fades, 

The old Maid’s soliloquy, 
University of Gouingen, 

Union, 

Unrequited love, 
Voice of a Brook, 
Woman's love, 

Woman’s faith, 

Watei, oh water forme, 
Youth and Manhood, 

Youth, 

ENGRAVINGS. 

Residence of Jefferson, 
Dutchess County Academy, 
The Parthenon, 
Architecture, (six e vi 
Pierre Corneille, _ — 
Pleasant Valley "Hotel. 








